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RELIGIOUS DEPARTMENT. 


SELECTED. 
VANITY INSCRIBED ON ALL THINGS. 


Time, like a long flowing stream makes haste into eternity and is 
forever lost and swallowed up there ; and, while it is hastening to 
its period, it sweeps away all things with it which are not immor- 
tal. There is a limit appointed by Providence to the duration of 
all the pleasant and desirable scenes of life, to all the works of the 
hands of men, with all the glories and excellencies of animal na- 
ture, and all that is made of flesh and blood. Let us not doat up- 
on any thing here below, for heaven hath inscribed vanity upon it. 
The moment 1s hastening when the decree of heaven shall be ut- 
tered, and Providence shall pronounce upon every glory of the 
earth, “* Its time shall be no longer.” 

What is that stately building, that princely palace, which now 
entertains and amuses our sight with ranks of marble columns, and 
wide spreading arches, that gay edifice which enriches our imagi- 
nation with a thousand royal ornaments, and a profusion of costly 
and glittering furniture ? Time and all its circling hours, with a 
swift wing are brushing away ; decay steals upon it insensibly, and 
a few years hence it shall lie in mouldering ruin and desolation. 
Unhappy possessor, if he have no better inheritance ! 

What are those fine and elegant gardens, those delightful walks, 
those gentle ascents and soft declining hopes, which raise and sink 
the eye by turns to a thousand vegetable pleasures ? How lovely 
are those sweet borders, and those growing varieties of bloom and 
fruit, which recal lost paradise to mind! Those lovely parterres 
which regale the sense with vital fragrancy, and make glad the 
sight by their refreshing verdure and intermingled flowery beauties! 
The scythe of time is passing over them all; they wither, they die 
away, they drop and vanish into dust ; their duratiomis short: a 
few months deface all their yearly glories, and within a few years, 
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perhaps all these rising terras walks, these gentle verging declir- 
ities, shall lose all order and elegance, and become a rugged heap 
of ruins ; those well distinguished borders and parterres shall be 
levelled in confusion, and thrown into commion earth again, for the 
ox and and the ass to graze upon. Unhappy man, who possesses 
this agreeable spot of ground, if he have no paradise more durable 
than this ! 

And no wonder that these labours of the hands of men should 

perish, when even the works of God are perishable ! 
, What are these visible heavens, those lower skies, and this globe 
of earth ? they are indeed the glorious workmanship of the Al- 
mighty. But they are waxing old, and waiting their period too, 
when the angel shall pronounce upon them that time shall be no 
more. ‘The heavens shall be folded up as a vesture, the elements 
of the lower world shall melt with a fervent heat, and the earth, 
and all the works thereof, shall be burnt with fire. May the unru- 
inable world be but my portion, and the heaven of heavens my in- 
herilance, which is built for an eternal mansion for the gons of 
God: These buildings shall outlive time and nature, and exist 
through unknown ages of felicity ! 

What have we mortals to be proud of in our present state, when 
every human glory is so fugitive and fading ? Let the brightest 
and the best of us say to ourselves,that we are but dust and vanity. 

Is my body formed upon a graceful model? Are my limbs well 
turned, and my complexion better coloured than my neighbour’s ? 
Beauty, even in perfection, is of the shortest date: A few years 
will inform me that its bloom vanishes, its flower withers, its lus- 
tre grows dim, its duration shall be no longer ; and, if life be pro- 
longed, yet the pride and glory of itis forever lost in age and wrink- 
les ; or perhaps our vanity meets a speedier fate. Death and the 
grave, with a sovereiga and irresistible command, summon the 
brightest as well as the coarsest pieces of human nature, to lic 
down early in their cold embraces ; and at last they must ail mix 
together, amongst worms and corruption. 

ZEsop the deformed, and Helena the fair, are lost and undisfin- 
guished in common earth. Nature, in its gayest bloom, is but a 
painted vanity. 

Are my nerves well strung and vigorous; Is my activity and 
strength far superior to my neighbour’s in the days of youth ? But 
youth hath its appointed limit ; age steals upon it, unstrings the 
nerves, and makes the force of nature languish into infirmity and 
feebleness. Sampson and Goliah would have lost their boasted 
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advantages of stature and their brawny limbs, in the course of half 
a century, though the one had escaped the. sling of David, and the 
other the vengeance of his own hands in the ruin of Dagon’s temple. 
Man in his best estate, is a flying shadow, and vanity. 

Even those nobler powers of human life, which seem to have 
something angelical in them, I mean the powers of wit and fancy, 
gay imagination, and capacious memory, they are all subject to 
the same laws of de€ay and death. What though they can raise 
and animate beautiful scenes in a moment, and,’ imimitation of cre- 
ating power, can spread bright appearances and new worlds. be-: 
fore the senses and the souls of their friends ? What though they 
can entertain the better part of mankind, the refined and polite 
world, with high delight and rapture ? These scenes of rapturous 
delight grow flat and old by a frequent review, and the very pow- 
ers that raised them grow feeble apace. What though they can 
raise immortal applause and fame to their possessors? It is but the 
immortality of an empty name, a mere succession of the breath of 
men, and it is a short sort of immortality too, which must die and 
perish when this world perishes. A poor shadow of duration in- 
deed, while the real period of these powers is hastening every 
day ; they languish and die as fast as animal nature, which has a 
large share in them, makes haste to its decay ; and the time of 
their exercise shall shortly be no more. 

In vain the aged poet or the painter would call up the.muse and 
genius of their youth, and summon all the arts of their imagination, 
to spread and dress out some visionary scene ; in vain the elegant 
orator would recal the bold and masterly figures, and all those flow- 
ery images which give ardor, grace, and dignity to his younger 
composures, and charmed every ear ; they are gone, they are fled 
beyond the reach of the owner’s call ; their time is past, they are 
vanished and lost beyond all hape. of recovery. 

The God of nature has pronounced an impassable period upon 
all the powers, and pleasures and glories of this mortal state. Let 
us then be afraid to make any of them our boast or our happiness, 
but point our affections to those divine objects, whose nature 1s 
everlasting ; let us seek those religious attainments, and those new 
created powers of a sanctified mind, concerning which it shall ney- 
er be pronounced, that their time shall be no longer. 

O may every one of us be humbly content at the call of heaven, 
to part with all that is pleasing or magnificent here on. earth ; let 
us resign even these agreeable talents when the God of nature de- 
mands ; and when the hour arrives that shall close our eyes to all 
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visible things, and lay our fleshly structure in the dust, let us yield 
up our whole selves to the hands of our Creator, who shall reserve 
our spirits with himself; and while we cheerfully give up all that 
was mortal to the grave, we may lie down full of the joyful hope 
of arising immortality. New and unknown powers and glories, 
brighter flames of imagination, richer scenes of wit and fancy, and 
diviner talents are preparing for us when we shall awake from 
the dust, and the mind itself, shall have its faculties in a sublime 
state of improvement. These shal! make us equal, if not superior 
to angels, for we are nearer akin to the Son of God than they are, 
and therefore we shall be made more like him. 








MORAL DEPARTMENT. 


SELECTED. 
GOOD ADVICE OF PARENTS. 
My son, keep thy Father’s Commandment, and forsake not the law of 
thy mother. Bind them continually upon thy heart, and tie them 
about thy neck. ' When thou goest, it shall lead thee; when thou 


sleepest, tt, shall keen thee ; and when thou awakest, it shall talk 
: with thee, Prov. vi. 20, 21, 22. 


By these words, my young friends, you are taught the reasonable- 
ness and the advantage of regarding the instructions of your relig- 
ious parents. ‘The regard which you ought to pay to the word of 
God, in which they instruct you, is expressed by ‘ binding it on 
your heart, and tying it about your neck ;’ which is an allusion to 
the customs of the Jews, who wrote parts of their law upon pieces 
of parchment, and wore them'on their garments. It means, that 
you should receive'the word of God with pleasure and delight, 
and take pains to treasure it up in your memories, keep it as a 
treasure, and wear it as an ornament. Do not dismiss and forget 
the instruction of your parents and teachers, as if you had done 
with it when they had done talking ; but lay it up in your hearts, 
and Jet it influence your daily conduct: and observe, my young 
friend, that not only the commandment of your father, but the law 
of your mother also is to be regarded. Undutiful children, espec- 
jally undutiful sons, are apt to digregard a mother’s counsels, 
though perhaps they pay some respect to the advice of a father ; 
but the wisest of men directs you ‘ not to forsake the law of your 
mother ;’ and in another place, he says, ‘ Despise not thy mother 
when she is old,’ Prov: xxiii. 22; and he tells you what respeet 
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he himself had paid to his mother’s instructions ; for when he be- 
gins the last chapter,of the book of Proverbs, he says, * The 
words of King Lemuei, the.prophecy that his mother taught him.’ 
This shews that mothers are to teach their,sons, even if they are 
princes ; and the sons are to regard their mother’s instructions, 
even so as to remember and submit to them when they come to 
be men. | 

If a stranger give good advice, it ought to be regarded; but 
good advice comes with peculiar force from a parent. 4 father ! 
a mother! is anendearing name! Does a father command? Surely, 
it must be in love. Does a mother instruct? Surely it must be 
with tender affection. Dear youth, believe me, there are no two 
people in the world who love you so much, and wish you so well 
as your father and your mother; and, therefore, there are none in 
the world whom you ought so much to regard; and remember, 
that what your parents so warmly enforce, is only the command 
and law of God; they would teach you the fear of God; they 
would convince you of your sinfuluess and danger; they would 
lead you by the hand to Jesus, the friend of sinners, that you may 
be saved through him for ever. 

Now observe, my young friend, the advantage that you may and 
will obtain by a due regard to the word of God: 

When thou goest it shall lead thee, You are a young traveller; you 
have a difficult and dangerous way to go; you are yet ignorant of 
the right and safe path; but, * the commandment isa lamp,’ and 
the hand of your pious parent holds it out to you. This lamp will 
discover the enemies who are wishing to mislead you: it will clear- 
ly guide you in the right path as to your company, your business, 
your connexions, your future settlement in life; and, what is far 
better, it will ‘lead you in the way everlasting !’ 

When thou sleepest, it shall keep thee, It was common in ancient 
times, for superstitious people to hang amulets or charms, about the 
necks of their children, to defend them from danger; Solomon al- 
ludes,to this; not that he recommends scraps of Scripture to be 
used for such a purpose ; but he recommends a believing and obe- 
dient regard to-the word of God, as the best means of rendering 
our sleep comfortable and refreshing, and as the best way of se- 
curing the Divine protection , in the dark might, so that no ill shall 
befal you. 

When thou awakest it shall talk with thee. If thine eyes are held 
waking in the night, meditation on the’ word shall administer coun- 
sel and comfort, and keep thee from frightful, distracting and defil- 
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ing thoughts; or, when thou awakest in the morning, afier the com- 
fortable refreshment of sleep, by laying up the word of Christ in 
thy heart, thy first thoughts will run upon it, and it will suggest 
useful directions for the conduct of the day. 

Such are the advantages of regarding Divine and parental coun- 
se]. May the consideration of these prevail on thee, my young ~ 
reader, henceforth, if not before, ‘ to keep thy father’s command- 
ment, and not to forsake the law of thy mother !* 


Re 


CHARACTER OF GENERAL DE ZIETEN, 
Continued from page 156. 

Asa general, and a commander in chief, Zieten was never known 
to neglect any thing which had formerly been the object of his 
solicitude in the capacity of a subaltern officer. He extended to a 
whole regiment,to a whole army,the attention he had at first bestow - 
ed upon a single company. On the march, he was either at the 
head or the rear of the column, and always indefatigably employed 
in providing for every possible contingency. At one time he would 
slacken the march, in order to allow the hindermost to regain the 
ground they had lost ; at another he would fill up the gaps, recon- 
noitre the bridges, the defiles, the face of the country ; in a word, 
it might be said, that he never had a better quarter-master-general 
than himself. 

When the army was encamped, Zieten was not satished till he 
examined and adjusted every thing, entered into’the minutest. de- 
tails, supplied. every omission, and obviated every inconvenience. 
Whenever he imagined that the king had neglected a point, he 
would look to it; he posted or displaced the guards of the camp, 
augmented or diminished their number. When the ground was. 
uneven, it was his care to remove all obstructions, facilitate com- 
munications, construct bridges,. and every other necessary accom- 
modation ; and his directions were ever attended to as much as. 
the immediate orders of the king. 

After having provided for the interior of the camp, it was his cus- 
tom to take a survey of its environs. By day and by night,while the 
rest of the army where taking their repose, he was on horseback,ex- 
amining the face of the country, in order to discover on what point 
the enemy might probably make an attack, and what spots were 
best adapted for defence. This was his invariable occupation, on 
the march, in camp, and in every position ; whence the army hon- 
qured him with the name of their guardian. When the infirmities 
of age began to grow upon him, and it sometimes happened that 
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he fell zsleep at the royal table, the king would never allow him 
to be disturbed. The first time that the company, upon such an 
occasion, were about to awaken him, his majesty interrupted them, 
and said, ® Let him sleep on; he has watched long enough for us.” 

Frederic esteemed him highly for the manly firmness of his 


character, which the greatest military disasters were never able 


to shake for a moment. Bred up in the midst of storms, he had 
learnt to face them without dismay. While others trembled, he 
remained calm, and put his entire confidence in Heaven. ‘This 
placid intrepidity, this cool patience, this inexhaustible fund of 
resolution, had great influence upon the mind of his royal master ; 
who had often, under the pressure of despair, sought the general’s 
quarters, alone and during the night, in quest of consolation and ad- 
vice.” Often has the heart of Zieten been wrung with anguish, 
when, instead of coinciding in his way of thinking, the desponding 
monarch has made him no other reply than, “ It will not do: it 
cannot possibly succeed !”? 

In the various battles in which Zieten took an active or directing 
part, the youngest officers were well aware that they should not es- 
cape the general's observation—that their exploits would be remark- 
ed, distinguished, and rewarded.—In the battle of Lignitz, at the at- 
tack of Laudon’s grenadiers previous to the general engagement, a 
young lieutenant, named Calbo, of the prince of Prussia’s regi- 
ment, had received a wound. After the victory, Zieten passed 
near an officer who was under the hands of the surgeon. The gen- 
eral recognized Calbo, spoke in high terms of his courageous 
deportment, expressed his concern at his disaster, congratulated him 
that the wound was not of a dangerous nature, and took occasion 
to praise the services the regiment had done the army, and the 
bravery it had just displayed. Such a procedure could not fail to 
gain every heart. At the present day, M. de Calbo recollecis 
with singular satisfaction this anecdote and the impression it made 
upon him : an impression which upwards of forty years have not 
been able to efface. Thus coulda word from Zieten operate in 
the breast of the young soldier, and prove a powerful incentive to 
glory and duty. 

Officers of merit, to whatever regiment they belonged, could 
confidently rely on his kind services and powerful interpusition, in 
cases when, owing to the distance of their residence from the king, 
or to some unforeseen accident, and not to any fault of their own, 
they had lost the good graces of that prince. Zieten would watch 
for and seize the favourable moment to combat his prejudices. 
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Obliged often to repeat his applications, he would never cease till 
they were crowned with success.—In the campaign of 1761, the 
king, with a view to hinder the junction of the enemy’s two ar- 
mies, had recourse to several extraordinary movements ; and, one 
day, having ordered Zieten to make an expedition in bis presence, 
in the neighbourhood of Klosten-Whalstadt ; the general detached 
to the left for the purpose of reconnoitring a wood, two squadrons 
of the regiment of Finkenstein’s dragoons,—a corps which his maj- 
esty had aversion to. The head of these squadrons met in a yalley 
a body of Austrian cavalry, conisting (as it has since appeared) of 
forty-two squadrons. As they were confined to a narrow pass, it 
was possible to attack them with advantage, provided the charge was 
made in a bold manner, and with all the appearance of being proper- 
ly supported. ‘The commanding officers of the two squadrons deter- 
mined upon the attempt. Proud of repeating under the king’s imme- 
diate inspection the exploits which had rendered them illustrious at 
Crefedt and Minden, the troops were resolved to force from that 
monarch the approbation which he had hitherto so unjustly refused 
them. After having agreed amongst themselves not to waste any 
time in taking prisoners, and being properly assured that Zieten 
would not fail to support them, they fell upon the enemy with loud 
shouts and inconceivable fury. The king had scarcely taken notice of 
this movement, when he sent one of his aides-de-camp, with all pos- 
sible expedition, with these orders: * Tell Zieten to prevent the 
iwo squadrons from attacking the hostile cavalry, as they are not 
sufficiently strong for the attempt.” ‘The general sent back the 
officer, with the following reply : “* Inform the king that I request 
him to let them go on, and that he himself will have the goodness 
to be witness to their success: that I have always said they were 
brave troops ; that it is now their business to show themselves such ; 
and that I shall take care to spend the rest of the regiment to their 
support.” The dragoons performed the prodigies of valour: the 
promise of Zieten was realized ; and the king, on their return, con- 
ferred upon every officer the order of military merit,and gave them 
leave to wear a particular kind of sabre in honour of the exploits 
of the day. From this time, Frederic continued to testify the 
highest esteem for the corps ! and Zieten, who had the happiness, — 
or rather the merit, of bringing about this revolution in his majes- 
ty’s sentiments, never ceased to congratulate himself on having cho- 


sen the favourable moment, and turned it to so yood account. 


Ever serious, often severe, with regard to the officers who were 
subordinate to him, and particularly when they were men of high 
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rank, he required the same secrecy on their part, as he himself 


observed in his most trivial expeditions. He carried his scruples 

sd far on this point, as never to give his troops any intimation of 
~ their destined march till the very last minute. On the day preceding 
any movement, nothing was allowed to transpire, through the whole 
army ; and the instructigns or dispositions which he had to give the 
generals, were dictated to them in private, after having caused 
thei? aides-de-camp to withdraw. One day, when general de'Band- 
emer, whose hand shook on account of his great age, had request- 
ed that his aides-de-camp should be permitted to sign m his stead, 
Zieten granted him that indulgence with no small reluctance, and 
not till the general had made himself responsible for the discretion 
of that officer. ” 

His new officers, his new aides-de-camp, and especially when 
they were recommended by powerful patronage, were destined to 
act at first but passive and secondary parts. He commonly em- 
ployed them in the most unimportant commissions ; and it was not 
till he had put them to the proof, and had become well acquainted 
with their several characters, that he gave them his confidence, 
and did justice to their deserts. 

He made a choice of his aidés-de-camp-majors from among the 
best of his officers. To fill this post, great talents and great ac- 
tivity were always requisite. Severe to an extreme with respect 
to them, and (at most) pardoning such errors only as ‘resulted 
from youth and want of experience, he inured them to a rough 
discipline. ‘Two eminent general officers of the present day were 
long engaged in this honourable post with him: the one, lieuten- 
ant general de Kohler, whom he always called his pupil, his friend ; 
who was tenderly esteemed by him, and whom he particularly rec- 
ommended to the king; the other, major-general de Lestocq, who 
succeeded the former. They were both proud to acknowledge, 
upon every occasion, what they owed to Cae master, their father, 
their friend. 

[To be continued,] 
| 
DIFFERENCE IN MEN. 


Poverry, exile, loss of fame or friends, the death of children, the 
dearest of all pledges of a man’s happiness, make not equal i impres- 
sions upon every temper.—You will see one man undergo, with 
scarce the expence of asigh—what another in the bitterness of his 
soul, would go in mourning for all his life long :—nay, a hasty 
word, or an unkind look, to a soft and tender nature, will strike 
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deeper than a sword to the hardened and senseless—if these re. 
flections hold true with regard to misfortunes, they are the same 
with regard to enjoyments:—we are formed diflerently,—have 
different tastes and perceptions of things ; by the force of 
habit, education, or a particular cast of mind, —it happens that neith- 
er the use or possession of the same enjoymen(s and adyantages 
produce the same happiness and contentment :—but that it differs 
in every man almost according to his temper and complexion : so 
that the self-same happy accidents in life, which shall give raptures 
to the choleric or sanguine. man, shal] be received with indifference 
by the cold and phlegmatic ;—and so oddly perplexed are the ac- 
counts of both human happiness and misery in this world,—that tri- 
fles light as air, shall be able to make the hearts of some men sing 
for joy :—at the same time that others, with real blessings and ad- 
vantages, without the power of using them, have their hearts heavy 
and discontented. 

Alas! if the principles of contentment are not within us—the 
height of station and worldly grandeur will as soon add a cubit to: 
a man’s statue as to his happiness. 

—-—_ 


THE CONTRAST. 


‘Enuncs are carried on in this-world, sometimes so contrary to all 
our reasonings, and the seeming probabilities of success,—that even 
the race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong ;—nay, 
what is stranger still—nor yet bread to the wise, who should least 
gtand in want of it,—nor yet riches to the men of understanding, 
who you would think best qualified to acquire them,—not yet fa- 
vour to men of skill whose merit and pretences bid the fairest for 
itbut that there are’some secret and unforeseen workings ir 
human affairs, which baffle all our endeavours, and turn aside the 
-coutse of things in. such a manner,—that the most likely causes 
disappoint and fail of producing for us the effect which we wished, 
- and naturally expected from them. 

You will see a man, of whom was you to form a conjecture from 
ihe appearance of things in his favour,—you would say he was 
setting out in the world, with the fairest prospect of making his 
fortune in it ; wilh all the advantages of birth to recommend him, 
of persopal merit to speak for him,—and. of friends to push him 
forwards : you will behold him, notwithstanding this, disappointed 
in every effect you might naturally have leoked for, from them ; 
every step he takes towards his advancement, some thing invisibic 
shall pull him back, some unforeseen obstacle shall rise up perpet- 

ually in his way, and keep there—In every application he makes 
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—some untoward-circumstance shall blast it—He shall rise early, 
late take rest, and eat the bread of carefulness,—yet some happier 
man shall rise up, and ever step in before him, and leave him 
struggling to the end of his life, in the very same place in which 
he began. 

The history of a second, shall in all respects be the contrast to 
this. He shall come into the world with the most unpromising 
appearance, shall set forwards without fortune, without friends— 
without talents to procure him either the one or the other. Nev- 
ertheless, you will see this clouded prospect brighten up insensi- 
bly, unaccountably before him ; every thing presented in his way 
shall turn out beyond his expectations in spite of that chain of in- 
surmountable difficulties which first threatened him,—time and 
chance shall open him a way,—a series of successful occurrences 
shall lead him by the hand to the summit of honour and fortune, 
and, in a word, without giving him the pains of thinking, or the 
credit of projecting, it shall place him in a safe possession of all 
that ambition could wish for. 

——— 

A SUBJECT FOR COMPASSION. 
Ir there is a case under Heaven which calls out aloud for the 
more immediate exercise of compassion, and which may be looked 
upon as the compendium of all charity, surely it is this: and I am 
persuaded there would want nothing more to convince the greatest 
enemy to these kind of charities that it is so, but a bare opportu- 
nity of taking a nearer view of some of the more distressful objects 
of it. 

Let him go into the dwellings of the unfortunate,‘into some 
mournful cottage, where poverty and affliction reign together. 
There let -him behold the disconsolate widow—sitting—steeped in 
tears ;—thus sorrowing over the infant she knows not how to suc- 
cour.—** Oh my child! thou art now left exposed to a wide and a 
vicious world, too full of snares and temptations for thy tender 
and unpractised age. Perhaps a parent’s love may magnify those 
dangers—but when I consider thou art driven out naked into the 
midst of them without friends, without fortune, without instruction, 
my heart bleeds beforehand for the evils which may come upon 
thee. God in whom we trusted, is witness, so low had his provi- 
dence placed us, that we never indulged one wish to have made 
thee rich,—virtuous we would have made thee ;——for thy fath- 
er, my-husband, was a good man, and. feared the Lord—and thoug 
all the fruits of his care and industry were little enough for our 
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support, yet he honestly had determined to have spared some por- 
tion of it, scanty as it was, to have placed thee safely in the way of 
‘ knowledge and instruction.—But alas! he is gone from us, never 
to return more, and with him are fled the means of doing it ;—For 
“ Behold the creditor has come upon us, to take all that we have.” 
Grief is eloquent, and will not easily be imitated—But let the man 
who is the least friend to distresses of this nature, conceive some 
disconsolate widow uttering her complaint even in this manner, and 
then let him consider, if there is any serrow lke ruis sorrow, 
wherewith the Lord has afflicted her? or whether there can be 
any charity like that, of taking the child out of the mother’s bos- 
om, and rescuing her from these apprehensions ? Should a heathen, 
a stranger to our holy religion and the love it .teached, should 
be, as he journeyed, come to the place where sue tay, when he 
saw, would he not have compassion on‘her ? God forbid a chris- 
tion should thes day want it! or .at any time look upon such a 
distress, and pass by on the other side, Rather let him do, as 
his Saviour taught him, bind up the wounds, and pour comfort 
into the heart of one, whom the hand of God has so bruised. 
Let him practice what it is, with Elijah’s transport, to say to 
the afflicted widow,—sSee, thy son lwveth! liveth by my charity, 
and the bounty of this hour, to all the purposes which make life 
desirable—to be made a good man, and a profitable subject : 
on one hand, to be trained up to such a sense of his duty, as 
may secure him an interest in the world to come: and with 
regard to this world, to be so brought up in it to a love of 
honest labour and industry, as all his life long to earn and eat 
his bread with joy and thankfulness. 


a a 


EXTRACT. ° 


** 4 * * * * THe night was dark and stormy, when Edgar 
repaired beneath the window of his Mary, who had promised that 
night’ to irust herself to his honour. He sat, torn by contending 
passions: Fear and hope alternately filled his breast. The clock 
tolled one, and still Mary did not appear. 

He was almost lost in thought, when he imagined he heard 
whispers behind him—he started and looked around—all was 
‘wrapped in deep gloom, and the lonely owl, mixing her discordant 
notes with the howling wind, added to the*horridness of the night. 

Suddenly a light glimmered in the woods. Edgar started 
—doub ting whether to follow the light, or remain and watch for 
his Mary. i 


«+ 










































THE WEEKLY MONITOR. 179 


Love prevailed, and he sat breathless with expectation. 

The night was unusually gloomy: The moon had just risen 
above the horizon, and the large black clouds almost continually 
veiled her face ; the wind howled through the forest, and shook 
off the yellow foliage from the branches. if was a night that 
would have filled the superstitious with terror and damped the 
spirits of the brave. : 

The moon now burst forth with effulgent radiance, and for a 
moment illumined the forest. Edgar cast his eyes mournfully 
around, and beheld three grim-featured men at a small distance. 
He drew his sword and advanced—the ruffians stopped, whistled, 
and four more approached. Edgar sheathed his sword and drew a 
pistol ; he then leaned against the trunk of an oak: presently a ball 
came whistling above his head. He fired, unsheathed his sword, and 
sprung forward ; the banditti had fled, leaving one of their number 
bleeding on the ground ; Edgar stopped to raise him, when a loud 
shriek burst upon his ear— he looked around and saw Mary in 
the midst of the banditti ! He sprang towards them like a furious 
lion: The robbers drew their swords and attacked him; with one 
stroke of his faithful blade he lopped the arm of the nearest ; the 
wounded man dropped backward just as another had presented his 
pistol at Edgar—he received the contents in his brain and sunk 
lifeless to the ground..—The rest, enraged at the death of their 
partner, surrounded Edgar, but in vain: he, nerved by despera- 
tion, wielded his sword, and dealt death around. ‘The robbers fled, 
leaving three of their number, to mark the victor’s prowess. 

Edgar immediately clasped his Mary in his arms, and flew with 
her across the forest—he met his faithful servant whom he had 
left to attend his horses, but, hearing the report of the pistols, was 
coming to the assistance of his gallant master. They soon came 
to the horses, and, with his Mary behind: him, Edgar galloped 
away. He soon arrived at his habitation, were a priest waited for 
him, who immediately tied the nuptial knot and made Edgar hap- 
py in the enjoyment of his beautiful bride.” | 

“ Blest by the poor and by the rich admir’d, 
Their lives were happy, envied, and desir’d.’ 


+~<p——. 


MARRIAGE. 


Tue scene of marriage was originally laid, not amongst * the 
thorns and thistles” of the curse, but in the blissful abode of para- 
dise. The first divine benediction was pronounced upon the con- 
jugal union of man and woman : and in no wise i@ it evincive of the 
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narrowness of superstition to indulge a religous belief, that virtu- 
ous marriage has, generally, in some respect or other, been crown- 
ed with the blessings of God, from the time it was first consumma- 
ted in the Garden of Eden up to the present day. ~ 

A well chosen conjugal relation tends to smooth the natural as- - 
perities of man, to soften his manners, to sweeten his temper, and 
to expand his heart. ‘The bachelor thinks of himself; the mar- 
ried man of his family. ‘The former comes to be the more selfish 
by reason that he has none but self to look after and provide for ; 
the latter the more benevolent for his having a wife and offspring 
dependent upon the daily kindnesses of -his attentions, Having 
learnt first to shew kindnesses at home, he is the better disposed 
and qualified to extend the charities of life to those about him in 
the circle of society. Other things being equal, the single cir- 
cumstance of his having a family of his own, as it connects him 
more closely with society, so it renders him a more feeling, a 
more beneficent, and a more estimable member of it. 
‘nahin 


é BRIEF EXTRACTS. 

Let any one consider the round of Life, with the eye of rea. 

son and reflection, and observe how much one day is like 

another, through his whole career. He will then see the folly 

of being agitated, by the anticipation veh the unknown events, 
concealed in the mist of futurity. 


He conducts himself on the principles of Truth and Justice, who 
knows no man can harm him, under the shadow of excuse, or the 
plea of retaliation. Let him who would be happy, always conduct 
himself thus, and he will have nothing to fear from the arrange- 
ments of Providence, or the malice of man. 











AMUSEMENT, 
THIS IS A STRANGE WORLD! 
Yes, and a strange set of beings inhabit it! indeed | am of opinion 
the world is not so much to blame as the inhabitants, and was every 
person § sirictly to examine his own conduct, I am persuaded, instead 
of laying the blame on the world, he woul. say of himself, this is a 
strangetreature : But to attend to the consequences of our own con- 
duct 1s a task too burdensome; it is much easier to lay all the cen- 
sure upon the world. ‘The preacher, who by his dullness and 
inattention to businéss, has driven all his people from the church, 
looks around (after he has delivered a sophorick discourse to the 
empty pews) and sighs out, what a dull congregation, this is @ 
strange world! 
Authors, who 

—_ “ Painful vigils keep, 

Sleepless themselves, to give their readers sleep, 
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when they find their works neglected, and themselves sinking un- 

noticed into oblivion, quarrel with their readers for the want of 
taste—-“‘ this,” say they, “is a strange world!” Farmers, who mix 
rye with their wheat, pour water into their cider, tie up swingling 
tow with their tlax, and practice twenty other frauds with their 
produce ; ; when they find it will not sell, lay the blame on the mer- 
chant, for endeavouring to keep down the market, this is a strange 
world ! say they, with deep groans, as they return ‘home after hav- 
ing been forced to sell their adulterated produce at half price. 

The merchant, who has jockeyed, shaved and bit his customers, 
until none, but those who are forced by their poverty, will deal 
with him, when he perceives his honest neighbour taking his best 
custom from him, exclaims, this is a strange world !—The haughty 
spark, paying his addresses to a lady of prudence and sensibility, 
depending upon the wealth of his father, and his own fashionable 
chapeau and fine clothes, to carry every thing before them; 
when he finds himself neglected, and the affections of the lady pla- 
ced upon some industrious, worthy, poor man, he begins to think all 
women are fools, and that, this is a #range world !—The parents of 
the lady, who have always looked upon riches as the one thing need- 
ful, and who consider men without wealth as the Mahometans do 
women, as having no souls, will be ready to tear all the hair off 
their daughter’s head. Here I am ready to cry out myself, what a 
strange world! The tipler, when he is urged to give a note at the 
year’s end, for the long string of dittos and dittos, “and i is threatened 
that unless he does it, the old notes will be put in suit, mutters, this 
is a strange world |—But I am afraid when he has to pay those 
notes, he “will be sensible that it i is not the world that is se much to 
blame ; he will then find out that he is a strange creature, and not 

that only, but that he is a miserable poor creature. 


er 
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HYMENEAL AND OBITUARY 

MARRIED.| In this town, Mr. Stephen Dyer, to Mes. Candace 
Caldwell; Mr. John Weiss, to Miss Mary H. Galloope; Mr. Wiil- 
iam Hopping, to Miss Martha M‘Ferguson: Mr. William White, 
Esq. to Miss Lydia A. Gordon.. In Charlestewn, Mr. Abel Adams, 
to Miss Abby Larkin. In Hingham, Mr. Edward 'Thaxter, to Miss 
Susan J. Thaxter. In Plymouth, Mr. Thomas J. Lobdell, to Miss 
Hannah Sturtevant. In W oburn, Mr. Jesse Wyman, to Miss Nancy 
WV. Carter. In Taunton, Dr. James H. Hanley, to Miss Hope. 

SSGR PSE FRA 

DIE D.)|- In-this town, Mr. Joseph Hitchings, aged 75; Eliza- 
beth Coleman, datghter of Capt. James Freeman, aged 17 months ; 
Elizabeth, you ngest child of Mr. John Snowdon, ‘aged 21 months ; 
Mrs. Martha B. Vincent, aged 30; Mr. David Thoreau, aged 21 ; 
Mrs. Rachel Cross, aged 57; ; Mr. Stephen Hall, aged 72. In Chel- 
sea, Lydia, only daughter of Mr. Abner Gay, aged 19 months. In 
Chackatonm, Franklin, youngest child of Mr. W iliam Reed, aged 

2 years and 3 months. In Roxbury, Nabby, youngest daughter of 
Mr. Solomon Jones, aged 4 years. In Dorchester; Mrs, Mary Clap, 
aged 57. In Cambridge, Sarah White Hedge, aged 14; widow 
Hannah Howe, aged $0. In Newton, Mr. George Hastings, aged 
25. In Salem, Miss Sophia Young, aged 24. 
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POETRY. 


Seeeeesasteceseeee 


THE HUSBANDMAN’S SONG. 


Minst yellow crops of waving grain 

My God, I raise the humble strain. 
These spicy gales, how soft they blow! 
How sweet these murm’ring waters flow ; 
Yonder blue skies, how bright they shine, 
How rich their tints, and how divine! 
Earth groans beneath her pond’rous load, 
The bounty of a gracious God. 


What unbelief my heart betray’d 

When I beheld the tender blade! 

My throbbing bosom heav’d with fear, 
Lest ought should tnt the golden ear. 
But mercy kept the precious grain, 
Nor suffer’d man to toil in vain ; 

Bade the soft gales breathe gently forth, 
And curb’d the fury of the North. 


Wake every soul! with rapture sing 
The praises of oyr bounteous King. 
For lo! the God of Nature pours 

In earth’s soft lap his golden show’rs. 
See were the loaded boughs appear, 
See Eshcol’s vine transplanted here ; 
And Canaan’s fruits luxuriant grow, 
While streams of milk and honey flow. 


Jesus! the smiling scene around 
Owns not a spot of barren ground. 
So shall my soul, if thou be there 
Fruits of the finest flavor bear. 

Sow the blest seeds of grace divine, 
And thou, dear Sun, arise and shine ; 
Ripen the crop, new strength impart, 
And reap a harvest in my heart. 


—— 


THE GREATEST BLESSING ON EARTH. 


Peace, health and strength, food raiment and content, 
A heart well managed, and a life well spent, 

A soul devoted and a thirst for God 

Courting his smile but patient of his rod, 

Each day more fit to breathe its latest breath, 

And then the most alive when nearest death. 





